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My FRIEND, 


BOVE two Months ago 
(Conſult the Date, you'll find it fo) 
I ſent Poſt-haſte, the motley Page, 


Your ſerious Brow to diſengage; 
And, Proteus like, try'd to beguile 
Your Cheek into the placid Smile : 
Or, as ill Hap might give the Turn, 
With Indignation make it burn. (1) 
Yet, 


(1) Whatever was the Subject of the merry-motley melancholy Letter here 
mentioned, (which, perhaps, may lie unfortunate!y concealed, as many ages above 
Ground, before it is brought to light, as we are told the phi/o/ophica! Proluſion of 

an 


| 04] 
Yet, you, unmor d, - with Szoe Grace, 
Reſtrain each Muſcle of your Face; 4 
Nor, gracious, have vouchſaf d Cafford, : ; 
In kind Return, one ſingle Word: | 
But, unprovok'd, and wrapp'd in Spleen, 
Vour Oſcitancy ſtill retain. 


| . 4 i : Y * * 2 7 2 ce * } 
 * &«& Serann did I lay? An! Harnocare V - 
p 2 | 
 - Tnar Land or Mix TH] fo fam d of late | 
= For Romp and Riot—Beaux and Belles, | 
And along Train of Bagatelles (2) _ ; 
Of old and young—the prudiſh Dame, | 
Whoſe Heart's ſcorch'd up with ſmother'd Flame, . 
And briſk Coquet, who, wily, trys 
To make each ſimple Swain her Prize. | 
A buſy—buzzing—flutt'ring Throng 85 p 
| * | 
(Like Swarm of Bees in Cluſters hung) 1 
Ski $ S| 
P F ro 
3 | | : m 
an eminent Pythagorean did under it) we may be aſſured it was finiſned according 8 
to the ſtricteſt Rules of that Improvement in dramatic Writing, diſtinguiſhed ke 
= under the Tragi-comic-patch-work Species ; moſt ingeniouſly. contrived to keep Gu 
- the Paſſions in a Sort of ſee-ſaw State of Reciprocation, and prevent the fatal — 
Effects of Exceſs from any one of them, by a rapid Whirl, or Tranſition to.its 2 
7 Correlative. So; by introducing the diverting Adventures of Widow Lackit into * 
| the Scene, the throbbing Heart is inſtantly relieved under the Pangs it feels for * 
the Diſtreſſes of Orconoto. | Ph, 
(e) If the Reader can be ſuppoſed to be ignorant of the Meaning of this French 
Word, it will be ſufficient to refer him to a few of thoſe Ephemera, which have ( 
pawned fo plentifully upon us, ſince the Days of Tom Jones, where he will find Fa 
it explained in, almoſt, every Page. g Ea 
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Skip—friſk—and bounce from Place to Place, 
(Pantins (1) and Mimes of merry Race) 

The long Room traverſe—and conſpire 

To keep alive the genial Fire. | 

Theſe, like your Muſtard, (2) ſtrong and keen, 

Preſcrib'd the Doſe to purge the Spleen ; 

And make you laugh like other Folks, 

Or, (Son of Comms ) cut your Jokes. 

Down went the Pill with grateful Zeſt; 


You found Relief—Probatum eff. 
Some Names, like Glumdalclitch, (3) are found 


Too rough to pace poetic Ground. | 
| B Then, 


(1) Pantin ; or, as it is pronounced in the Blefuſcudian Accent and Idiom, 
Panteen. A Sort of Scaramouch, or Merry Andrew, imported, ſome few Years 
ſince, from Blefuſcu, and conſtruted, with exquiſite Art and Workmanſhip, of 
painted Paſteboard : Whoſe Eyes, Jaws, Arms, Hands, Thighs, Legs, and 
Feet, were ſo wonderfully and geometrically hung, and connected, by ſecret 
Springs, to the Trunk, as (in Imitation of the Chorea S. Viti) with a ſlight 
touch, to exhibit the human Form in all the poſſible Variety and Attitudes of the 
moſt entertaining ſpaſmodic T witches and Diſtortions. It was ſoon found to be 
of great Service (like the rhetorical Apeſtrophe) in diverſifying and enlivening the 
Converſation of the Drawing-room ; where ſuperior Merit was always crowned 
with high Regard, and the moſt ſkilful Performer encor'd with Burſts of Applauſe, 
from the admiring Circle. Nor was it without its important Uſes in the Cloſet ; 
relieving the delicate Beau, and fine modern languiſhing Lady, with weak Nerves 
and Conſtitutions, under the intolerable Fatigue of too intenſe an Application to 
a tedious SpeFazer, or a Chapter in the Bible. Beſides, affording them with one 
of theſe curious Automata in their Hands, an Opportunity of boaſting, with the 
Philoſopher in his Retirement, never leſs alone, than when alone. 

(2) That which is made at Durham. 

(3) Though this Lady was a Foreigner, and utterly unacquainted with our 
Engliſh Cuſtoms and Manners, yet we venture to recommend her as a Pattern and 
Example for the Conduct and Behaviour of our Country Women.—That they 
may learn, from her, to be great without Pride, and ſoften the ſtatelineſs of their 
Perſons, with every amiable Endowment and Quality of Mind, ſhe was eminently 


diſtinguiſhed for. g 


IS .. 
Then, for the Nonce, I'll try rehearſe 
A few that amble ſmooth in Verſe. . 
But take em as they riſe, ſans Jeſt, 
They'll ſerve for Patterns of the reſt. 

So Wares, too cumb'rous to be brought 
To Market, are by Samples bought. 

Room Ladies; by your Leave, make Room. (1) 
Impetuous (ſee !) our Doctor's (2) come. 
(As Heroes preſs with eager pace) 
T 'achicve, in Fame, the foremoſt Place. 
You, in your Turns, the Rear ſhall cloſe, 
Nor fear your Ranks, in Fame, to loſe. (3) 


The 


(1) The Critics, into whoſe Hands a Copy of this Letter, accidentally, fell, 
have exerted all their Rage againſt our Poet for his Want of Taſte (as they ſay) 
in borrowing his Di#ion and Images, in this Line, from the Porters and Chairmen 
of the Metropolis; not conſidering the Neceſſity of his Compliance with that ſelf- 
debaſement, which is, now, become a Branch of Virtue and Mode of modern 
Politeneſs, among the Beau Monde, in adopting the Dreſs —Pleaſures—Language— 
and Manners of their Dependents and Inferiors of the loweſt Claſs ; fo, as it was 
ſaid, by Way of Proverb, in the unpoliſh'd Days of our Forefathers, that a Porter 
ſwore like a L—d ; by the prevailing faſhionable Mode, and Rule of Converſior, 
ve ſay, his L-d—p ſwears like a Porter now. 

(2) So called, we ſuppoſe, from aſſiſting in the Cure of the ſplenetic Gentle- 
man to whom this Letter was ſent, * _.. 

(3) Whether the Promiſe here made by our Poet, was founded on the Juſtice 
due to the Merits of his fair Aſſociates, or extorted from him, through fear of 
their Reſentment on his Contempt and Neglect of it, muſt be left to the Determi- 
nation of the Reader ; who, perhaps, may form a Judgment with more Certainty 
and Satisfaction to himſelf, by ſuſpending it *till he comes towards the Concluſion 
of this Letter, | 


- 
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The Prefident, Fixs r, with his Staff, (1) 
(Who, from his Hanynbum (2) learn'd to laugh) 
Arm'd, like fell Critic, with Catcall, (3) 
Reſounding, ſhrill, from Wall to Wall, 
Cou'd o'er your pliant Lungs prevail, 
When e er he told the merry Tale. (4) 

Arch A—n, too, with comic Sneer, 


Could, often, put you on the Leer. 


"T wixt 


(1) An Enſign of Honor borne, by a Zany, before the principal Perſon in this 


Society, and bound with a Fillet of Lead at each End; which (the component 


Principles of that Metal conſiſting, chiefly of Mercury and Sulphur) emblemati- 
cally pointed out that Vivacity and Fire which were required as indiſpenſable Qua- 
lifications in the Head, or Pre/ident of this Society. As the whole Staff was em- 
belliſhed with a groteſque Aſſemblage of Fauns, Satyrs, Gorgons Heads, and 
other diverting Caricaturas to promote Mirth and Riſibility; ſo the Device, which 
adorned the Top, or Head of it, was extremely beautiful, ſymbolical, and ex- 

reſſive; exhibiting, on the Surfaces of a ſquare-Turrer, four of the moſt cele- 
— Drolls in Contraſt :—Cervantes with Rabelais - and Swift with —. The 
whole being crowned with a Child's Rattle, encircled with a curious Feſtoon of 
Riddles, Rebuſſes, Acroſtics, and Anagrams ; and propoſed as. a Prize to the 
Candidates, with this Elogium to the, Victor TAKE THe REWARD of Wir— 
inſcrib'd, in Capitals, in a Wreath, round the Handle. 

(2) Though this Word does not occur in any of the ancient, or modern Vo- 
cabularies, yet its Meaning and Import is now, preciſely, fixed and aſcertained, 
as well as its Etymology ; which, after having long perplexed our Philologi/ts and 
Logomachiſts, (like the Inſcription on the Mummy of an Egyptian Taylor) is, uni- 
verſally, acknowledged to be derived e Naribus equinis. 

(3) A muſical Inſtrument, often uſed in our modern Theatres, and adapted to the 
Entertainment of the comic Genius with us, as the TiZie Sarranæ were among the 
Ancients. One principal Uſe of both being—ut exeat —et ad Aures perveniat acu- 
tior ſonus. Vide Diſſert. triſtem de Inventione et Uſu Tibiz utricularis. 

(4) Notwithſtanding our Opinion of our Peet's Deteſtation and Abhorrence of 
Flattery and Adulation, we, ſhrewdly, ſuſpect he has been a little too hyperbe/zcal 
in his Compliment, here, to the Preſident z as we do not recollect that this very 


tickhng Character was, ever, aſcribed to more than one merry Mortal of old. | 


Qui circum Præcordia ludit. And, here we cannot but admirc that this palmary 
Argument, which ſo irrefragably evinces the Superiority of the Ancients over the 


Moderns, ſhould be ſo totally overlooked, or forgotten, as we find it is, by the 


learned Advocates of that Side of the Queſtion, 


* 


[8.3 


Twixt you and F— the Shuttle-cock 


Of Joke rebounded, long, with Joke. 


Till Nerves of Wit were ſtrain'd, and then 
You both retreat to eaſe your Pain. 

Juſt ſo, the Quarrel have J ſeen 
Twixt growling Curs grow fierce and keen 
For dirty Bone. When each aſſails 
The other with his Fangs and Nails : 


Till weary—wounded—mir'd all o'er, 


They both ſneak oft—to fight no more; 


But hang their Tails and ſhake their Ears, 


And, to his Kennel, cach repairs. 


When flouncing L— ill form'd for Jeſt 


Had plung'd thro balf—y'excus'd the reſt; (1) 


Rumbling R no ſooner broke 

Wind, than you cry'd—I ſmell a Joke. (2) 
Not Wind in Hypocondria pent, 

But that, 46 infra, upwards ſent, 

To Mirth, at Thack'rays, gave a vent. 


(1) This is explained in a Note in the next Page. 


. 


(2) From theſe two laſt Verſes, the faſtidious Reader (like 


The 


Dr. Swif/*s nice 


Man) may be apt to ſurmiſe what was, never, intended. The three next therefore, 
it is to be hoped, will bring himſelf off this falſe Scent, and reſtore him to Ideas 
more conſiſtent with the Delicacy of our Peet, and his Friend; who had, however, 


ing ours. 8 


as undoubted a Right to ſay he ſmelled a Joke, without Offence to the Reader's 
Noſe, as the Reader has to ſay he ſmells a Rat here, if he pleaſes, without offend- 


* 
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The Szoics, we are told, would feign 
T' extract a Pleaſure out of Pain; 


And, when they'd got a broken Shin, 


Or bloody Noſe, exult within. 


But you, I think (and not amiſs) 
Knew an arch Trick worth two of this; 
How to convert to your own uſe 
The Joys another's Pains produce, 
And make the Infirmary (1) ſupply 
Food for your Wit and Drollery. 

La Populace, you know, brought in 
Their Tax of Mirth with Stare and Grin, (2) | 

C So 


(1) A Room, in Thackeray's Houſe, fo called as being always kept very warm, 
for the Reception of the more infirm, and of thoſe who were juſt come out of the 
hot Bath. To which, however, the reſt of the Company frequently reſorted ; where 
the diminutive Creatures, by ſome ycleped animal Spirits, being well warm'd with 
the intenſe Heat of the Place, became as frolick ſome as Dr. Dee's® little wanton 
Boys, and frequently burſt out, with great Exploſion, into Fits of Mirth and 
Humour, 


* Dr. Dee was a celebrated Conjurer, who uſed to divert himſelf with the Feats and Gambols of a 
Company of Spirits, who appeared in the Shapes of little ragged Boys at his Call. 


(2) This Society, we ſee, like all well regulated Governments at large 
obliged the loweſt of their Members to contribute, according to their reſpective 
Powers and Capacities, to the Benefit of the whole. Though, at the ſame Time, 
in Imitation of the wiſe Utopians, no Perſon, in this Court of Camus, was preferred 
to, or ſuffered to enjoy any Poſt of Honor long, in the ſeveral Departments of 
Wit and Humour, whoſe Abilities were found to be unequal to the Importance of 
the Employment, in the preſent Execution of which the Mirth and very Being of 
this Society depended, as appears in the Rejection of L— from that of joking, 
on the Diſcovery of the Inſufficiency of his Talents in a fit and adequate diſcharge 


of it. 
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is 80 C-I-d-a did beſtow : 
* Her frozen Graia (1) for a ſiow. 
_- Who ſay ſhe's cold are Graia's Focs, 
+ Truſt not the Maſk—Within ſhe glows. 
2 Tuou SeoxT or Tims | try not to charm 
The Heart thou can'ſt not hope to warm 
Nor think Grey Hairs will c'er prevail 
With Youth to tell the am'rous Tale ; 
Or dwell, with Rapture, on the Themes 
Of Love—and Darts—and pleaſing Dreams. 
'N | Mu Council take; learn to be wiſe, 
For, in theſe Rules much Wiſdom lies. 
The Fly (2) put off for ſable Hood, 
And wear Memento's of thy Shroud. 
Me The dangling Necklace, now, refrain - 
Weak Emblem of the Lover's Chain, 


| Learn 
K (1) This err, Phenomenon has greatly multiplied of late, and may be ſeen 
$ (but not without Loſs of Time) at B-th, S—h, Em, and molt other Places of 


public Reſort, ſeven Days in the Week, from three or four, till ten or eleven in 
the Evening ; appearing like an Vis, a lunar Halo, or other Metecrs of that Kind, 
(much leſs amazing, or noxious than the inflammatory) with the greate{ ſplendor 
when the Sun is ſer, or in its Decline. 

(2) A Cap fo called, either, from reſembling the Wings of one of the Inſects 
of that Name, whoſe Body we may ſuppoſe to be formed by the P:mpone ; or, 
from its Analogy to the Wings on the Head of Mercury, and much in Vogue with 
young Ladies of his volatile Genius and Diſpoſition, 


| L 22 | 
Learn, late, this Truth—that Brywſells Lace 
Adorns thy Tucker (1) ——not the Place, 
The Remnant of thy Boſom hide, 
Nor deem it ſtill, as once, thy Pride. 
The feeble Heave, far from the Sight, 
With Veil, invelope, dark as Night. 
Nor, like young Girls, who court Applauſe, 
Commit it to the Zell- Tale Gauze : 
That Gauze, which Beauties half conceal, 
Each Blemiſh, treach'rous, will reveal. 
Reſign to blooming Twenty-one 
The Dreſs and Airs to it belong. 
So, thy hoar Head ſhall, rev'rend, move 
To aſk thy Bleſling—tfor thy Love. (2) 
But, from this little Epijſode, 
To ſtep, again, into the Road 


Of 


(i) Our Moralift, here, does not object to Graia's wearing a Tucker as Malum 
in ſe; but, only, as Malum per Accidens; and guards her againſt the Uſe which the 
ſqueamiſh Prudes of either Sex might inſinuate ſhe wanted to make of it; ſoftly 
ſuggeſting, at the ſame Time, that Threeſcore and ten ought not only to be free 


from Imputation, but, like Cæſar's Wife, from Suſpicion too. 


(2) The benevolent Diſpoſition of our Poet cannot appear in a more amiable 
Point of View than in the tender and judicious Advice he has given, in this 
Apoſtophe, to the venerable Matrons and Virgins of the Age; though it will re- 
ceive an additional Luſtre, when we contract it with that rough Treatment the ſame 


Claſs of Ladies meet with from peeviſh Martial in his Days; who ſays, 


Mammas atque Tatas habet Afra, fed ipſa Tatarum 
Dici et Mammarum maxima Mamma poteſs. 


T Which we have tranſlated for the Benefit of the Ergliſh Reader; 


Miſs Kitty's ſelf, a Mamma at Threeſcore, 
Her Mamma, and Papas will full implore. 


- 
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Of this Epiftle: At the Gate 
' Crowds of our Vymphs, impatient wait. 


Admit them in to plead their Claim; 


And grant to each her Share of Fame. 


Thoſe Nymphs fo blith ! A Group of Wits! 
Provok'd you, oft' to merry Fits; 
Which, like the Lightning in the Sky, 
Would dart, with Flaſhes, in your Eye, 
Or, not to wander far, or roam 
(For Similics we have at home) 

As Country Wench, with ſimp'ring Leer 

Aſkew, perceives her Colin near, | 
From ſultry Southern Hemiſphere, 

To chilleſt Blaſts of northern Air, 

The Tide of Mirth, impetuous, roll'd, 


By G— nor S— to be controul'd. 


Or whether from the Eaſt, or Welt, 
The Fair and you J d round the Jeſt. (1) 
Of 


(1) Without a Caution, the leſs attentive, or inadvertent Reader, might 
miltake our Pee! in ſuppoſing him to repreſent G and S— as a couple of Cynical 
old Maids, endeavouring to interrupt avd reſtrain that Mirth, which their Want 
of Ears and Eyeſight deprived them of the Vleafure of being Partakers of, His 
Intention, in thele fix laſt Lines, being only to ſhew the Futil ty of ſuch an At- 
tempt in general ; and that a prodig:ous Fund of Mirth, Wit, Humour, and 
Gaiets du Coeur was collected from the four Quarters of the Globe, into the long 
Room at Thackeray's, as the Rays of the Sun are into the Focus of a burning 
Glaſs; or, as the Iliad of Lemer is ſaid to have been, once, crowded into a Nut- 
ſhe!l. Whi ch he has made, beyond all Diſpute, further evident, by bo! rowing 
the 1M. :2phor tre m Sailors, who are ſaid to & their Compals, in reckoning the 
Winds th: ough all the Points they blow from in it. 


Of 
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Of mad Tom —or two Cats (1) — the Song 


Now warbled on Buxoma's Ton gue. 


Nor did Crowdero take leſs Pains, 
To ſooth you with his Heigh-ho Strains: (2) 


(1) Two celebrated modern Odes formed on the Model of the ancient Poetry. 
The former is generally ſung at the celebration of the Orgies of Bacchus. For a 
particular Account of the latter, ſee the Works of an eminent anonymous 
Author, vol. i. 

(2) Our Poet, in his laudable Endeavours—miſcere utile dulci, is thought, by 
the Critics, to have relaxed a little from his uſual Gravity, in the Lacenic Diſplay 
of the Performance of this eminent Maſter of Mufic. But, alas l how ſhort ſighted 
are ſome of our Brethren ! In Anſwer - Aaſic produces a Senſation and Effects 
adequate to the Solidity and Tenſion of the Nerves in the Brain. When theſe are 
capable of being high ſtretched and wound up, it intoxicates the Senſorium with 
outrageous Fury and Madneſs ; as in the deplorable Inſtance of the Daniſh Mo- 
narch and ſome of his Nobility, recorded by Saxo Grammaticus ; who merits our 
utmoſt Thanks and Gratitude for preſerving this curious Anecdote in his Hiſt. Da- 
nica ; to which we refer the Reader for an Account, at large, of the tragical Ef- 
fects of Harmony from the Bagpipe, Hurdy-Gurdy, and Fews-Trump. But, 
weak Nerves, and of too looſe a Texture to bear the Skrew (like that in the Thigh 
of Dr. Plott's Staffordſhire Man, or thoſe in the Brains of our Moravians and 
Methodiſts) are only ſet a trembling by the ſublimeſt Powers of Mufic, and are ſuſ- 
ceptible of no other Impreſſions than of Langour, Melancholy, and joyleſs Inſpi- 
rations ; expreſſed with great Propriety, by Heigh-ho ; that well known Inter- 
jection of Uneaſineſs. To this we muſt add the benevolent Propenſity of our 
Poet to celebrate and eterniſe the Fame of Crewdero, by pointing out the Genus 
of his Muc; which, as it diſdained to be ranked with either the Enharmonic, or 
Chromatic of the Ancients, or the Diatonic of the Moderns, exhibited a new and 
wonderful Genus of his own ; forg'd with the ſame Facility out of his own Brain, 
as the Science is ſaid to have been diſcover'd, at firſt, by the Variety of Tones 
made by the Strokes of the Hammer on the different Parts of the Blackſmith's 
Anvil. A Specimen of which the Reader, who dares truſt himſelf with ſuch an 


enchanting Combination of Sounds, and fears nor Madneſs, nor Melancholy, is 
here preſented with, | 
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For Fame, like his great Sire, renown'd, 
When I/rae!'s (1) Songſter's did abound, 


Muſic hath Charms, it is confeſt, 
Enough to ſooth a ſavage Beaſt. 


But how much more is no where ſaid 


When by a Savage Beaſt tis made. (2) 
With 


(1) During the Rebellion and Uſurpation under Oliver Cromwell, near thirty 
different religious Sects ſprang up in the Kingdom. One of which called them- 
{clves The ſweet Singers of J[/rael. x 

(2) The Conteſt hath been carried on with great Heat among the Critics con- 
ceruing the Subject of this perplexed Propofition—** When by a ſavage Beaſt 'tis 
made. Some refer it to the Performer; and ſay our Peet hath preſented us with 
his Sentiments here, developed from that Obſcurity and Figure, which he generally 
affects to cloath and diſguiſe them with. But others, who allow Crowdero to be 
the Causa EFFICIENS, ſtrenuouſly contend that the $avace BEeasT alludes to the 
Flop STick and STRINGS, which our Peet (ſtill fond of his Figures, they ſay) 
hath put (per Synecdochen) for the Horſe, or Cat, of whoſe Fairs and Guts they are 
made, as the Cavsa MaTERr1aLis of the Mac. Whilſt a third Clais, equally 
reſpectable for their Sagacity and Acumen with the former, include the whole 
under the Causa SINE QUA NON : as neither Crowdero, Fidale-ftick, or Strings, 


(i. e. the SyNzcpocanicar, Hoss, or Car) cculd make any Muſic at all alone; or, 


indeed, without the Aid and Conjunction of the other two. It would be too te- 
dious to lead the Reader, ultro citrogue, through all thoſe Ranks and Defiles of 
Caules which have been prefled into the Service of this knotty Queſtion on all 
Sides Where, (like the fam'd Macedonian Phalanx) Cauſe has been oppoſed to 
Ca uſe, to the utter Confuſion of Cauſes, Corollaries, and Conſequences. A Ca- 
lamity not leſs to be deplored in the Land of Legic, than that, which the Diſpute 
between Peta Rex Nominum, and Amo Rex Verborum, formerly, brought upon the 
Province of Grammer, For our Part, we dare not pronounce on fo perplexed and 
difficult a Point; nor reſt a Matter of this Importance on the precariouſneſs of 
Logic, or even Induction ; but ſubmit it to the Elucidation of our Poet, whenever 
he mall be pleaſcd to favour the Public with an Edition of this Letter under his 
own Inſpection. Hereby, for the preſent, ſuſpending the undoubted Prerogative 
royal of the Cri/:c in determining the Senſe of an Author for him; and acknow- 
ledge that he is ſometimes, though very ſeldom, moſt capable of explaining his 
own Meaning. However ſhould a Writer, at any Time, venture on this invidious 
Taſk, he will, probably, not only forfeit the Lenity of all my Brethren of the 
Garret as I expect to do from this Acknowledgement in his Favour) but diſguſt 
the generality of his Readers, by ſuch an officious Eclairciſſement, in depriving them 
of tue Pleature of admiring that mos, which they /caft underſtand, 


[ W 3 
With ſprightly Phy/! you ſipp d Bohea ; 
She daſh'd the Cup with Repartee 
And, with the Love of Humour preſs dd, 
Enter'd the Liſts—a Wit profeſs'd, 
Mira preſents herſelf to View; 
To Wit and Diſputation true 
Can Caſes put, as though ſhe was 
A doughty female Hudibras. 

To Letters ſhe's no ſmall Pretence, 
As having learn'd them all long ſince; 
And Chriſt-Croſs Row has at Command 
From great A to et per ſe and. 

Critics avaunt ! ſhe dares defy 
Your muſty Rules of judging” by, 

Ta'en from Horace, or Longinus ; 
Tyrant ſhackles to confine us. 

Self quality'd for Zoilus Taſk, . 

No Favour ſhe'll or grant, or aſk ; 


3 But, in Deſpight of all you ſay, 


Thro' Controverſy hack her Way. (1) 
Monthly Reviews and critical 
She'd worſe than Free, or Churchill maul, 


(1) Cedunt Grammatici, vincuntur Rhetores, omnis 


Turba tacet, 


loquatur 


Altera nec Mulier, Verborum tanta cadit Vis. 


(A Hodge- 


2 * 
* ag $5. * 1 
8 
r 


16 1 
(A Hodge- Podge of . Elves) 
And turn their Satyr on themſelves. 
Again, ſhe'd ſoar to lofty Themes 7 
Court Promiſes and Lovers Dreams. 
But both alike ſhe wou' d maintain | 
Mere Hobby- horſes of the Brain 
Th' enamour'd and ambitious Stride, 
To Che, or to Court to ride: 
Which balk the Lover, and ere while 
His Lordſhip's deareſt Friend beguile. 
In Politics fine Webs ſhe'd ſpi ſpin 
To catch the crafty Monſieur in. 
But in her Machiave/han Schemes 
Oft fail with—in Ways and Means. 
At his own Whiſt, the famous Heyl 
She'd often, by fineſſing, foil. 
And knew, exact as he could tell, 
Herſelf when Cards went ill, or well ; 


And that the Krave of Trumps wou'd win 


Of ev'ry other Suit the King. 
Adepts profound cou'd not outdo 
Her in the Science of Virti. 
But might, from her, with juſteſt Grace, 
Learn, a la Mode, their Coats to lace. 
Vers'd in Antiquity—ſhe'd boaſt 
A Taſte and Judgment true as moſt ; 


And 


3 E 
And for all old Things had a Ven'- 
Ration, excepting for old Men. 
And theſe ſhe wou'd deſpiſe, as © grown 
Quite good for Nothing” ſhe muſt own, 
Keen-ſhe'd diſpute the Point, why o'er 
Her Sex the Man ſhou'd claim the Pow'r ; 
And, as Civilian learn'd, a Flaw 
Diſcover in the Salic Law, 
Would make our Sex know, to its coſt, 
Hers ought to rule, with us, the Roaſt, 
Accoutred thus ! with grave Diſpute, 
Or Mirth, her Talents, equal, ſuit ; 
And leave you at a Loſs to tell 
In which ſhe, chiefly, did excell, 
What Map is yon, with graceful Mien, 
That ſteps like Vexus (1) o'er the Plain, 
'Tis N.avia's ſelf ; who of our Praiſe 
Or Cenſure Hope, nor Fear betrays ; 
But, form'd by Pallas, dares reprove 
All Follies, not excepting Love, 
To hide Defects—ſome, poorly, boaſt | 
A Neck—a Check, an Eye—at moſt, 
Or think all Beauty centers in 
The Brow that's arch'd, or dimpled Chin, 5 
E y 


(1) ver a Incefſu patuit Dea. 
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4 8h ing off her Glove, 

| © Diſplays her Hand t engage your Love: 
Whilſt Che hopes to ſtrike your Eye, 
With Foot Chine/e and Inſtep high. | 


In Nzvia's Charms, with Rapture, ee” 


Proportion juſt and Symmetry. 
Where Eye Neck Cheek the whole combine 
T'impreſs a Form, almoſt, divine. L Mes 57H! 
Attempt not, Hogarth, here, to trace 
Beauties diftus'd all o'er the Piece; 
Nor, where each Part'enthrals the Soul, 
Preſumptuous ! analyſe the whole. 
A Taſk too hard 'tis to declare 
Which faireſt is—where all is fair. 
E'en Lyce's ſelf muſt quit the Field, 
And to ſuperior N.zv1a yield. 
As, by the ſplendor of the Sun, 
Our Eyes, fatigu'd, all Objects ſhun, 
And, for a Time, their Windows ſhut, 
The viſual Powers to recruit ; 
So mine retreat, a while, to reſt, 
By Nzvia's radiant Beams oppreſt; 
And draw their velvet Curtains cloſe, 


That naught diſturb their ſoft Repoſe. 


To 


N 


| Shines bright—as Triſtram Shanay's Stars. 


EW" 
But, leſt our Vymphs, who yet remain 


Unſung in panegyric Strain, N 
Should, like the Thracian Dames of Yore, 
On Bard, provok'd, their Vengeance pour ; 
To ſooth their Rage, and calm their Fears 
Let em know this—each, in their Spheres 


Long may they ſhine | and meet again 


Oft' to renew the jovial Scene, 
And, from my Friend, drive far the SPLEEN | 
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| A pur of Grits it belongeth to our Province to bring all Authors to the 


Bar of Criticiſm in Aid and Defence of ſound Reaſoning and Literature, yet: 
it is thy Privilege (gentle Reader, for I know it is my Intereſt to ſtroak thee into 
good Humour) to fr in Judgment on the Critic, and confirm, or reverſe his Sen- 
tence. 

To thee, therefore, we appeal - whether throughout this moſt uſeful and ardu- 
ous Work, undertaken, ſolely for thy Inſtruction and Divertiſement, (and in which 
the Midnight Lamp has been often trimmed, at the Expence of our Eaſe and 
Health) we have not moſt laudably avoided that Pedantry —Pertneſs—Petulance— 
Poſitiveneſs—Prolixity—Pride,—and Preſumption, which was the Reproach of the 
ancient Critics and Scholiaſts; and conducted our ſelf with that Diffidence - Mo- 
deſty—Candor—and Acumen, for which our Brethren, among the Modernus, are ſa 


univerſally read—admired—and eſteemed. 
Trains 
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